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cess, that having no real cause to be affected, it would
be terrible to play a part, she replied, quite naturally,
that without feigning, pity touched her and decorum
controlled her; and indeed she kept herself within these
bounds with truth and decency. Their chamber, in
which they invited several ladies to pass the night in
arm-chairs, became immediately a palace of Morpheus.
All quietly fell asleep. The curtains were left open,
so that the Prince and Princess could be seen sleeping
profoundly. They woke up once or twice for a mo-
ment. In the morning the Duke and Duchess rose
early, their tears quite dried up. They shed no more
for this cause, except on special and rare occasions.
The ladies who had watched and slept in their cham-
ber, told their friends how tranquil the night had been.
But nobody was surprised, and as there was no longer
a Monseigneur, nobody was scandalised. Madame de
Saint-Simon and I remained up two hours before go-
ing to bed, and then went there without feeling any
want of rest. In fact, I slept so little that at seven in
the morning I was up; but it must be admitted that
such restlessness is sweet, and such re-awakenings are
savoury.

Horror reigned at Meudon. As soon as the King
left, all the courtiers left also, crowding into the first
carriages that came. In an instant Meudon was
empty. Mademoiselle Choin remained alone in her
garret, and unaware of what had taken place. She
learned it only by the cry raised* Nobody thought of
telling her. At last some friends went up to her, hur-
ried her into a hired coach, and took her to Paris.
The dispersion was general. One or two valets, at